














THE ATLANTIC MONTHLY, 


FOR MAY, 1862, will be ready this week. It contains several highly interesting and important features. 
sm For articles in Prose and Poetry, by EMERSON, HAWTHORNE, LOWELL, AGASSIZ, WHITTIER, HOLMES 
and others of the best American Writers, see the JANUAIPY, FEBRUARY, MARCH and APRIL NUMBERS, 
of the ATLANTIC MONTHLY. For sale by all Booksellers and Newsdealers. 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Bostox, Publishers i "Ee 


Mbiadt 


a 





sf 


(d.. NO.121 


Saturday, 


APRIL 19, 


1862. 








SS) 
TN ‘ y, 
SS 7 
~ 
a, 
| 
{ 


mS 
=” 
y! 


is 
SSS 


| 
| 
| 
| 
} 
} 
| 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 


HRVEKREHRY SA TUR YDAY. 





SLNWHO XIS SHIAOO BZ ITONIS-WONNYV Ud SUVITOAG UHHHL WOiNd 


rPuousBLISsH & DP 


THE SLTUA'TION: 
John Bult, (addressing the Con ed.) —“ 1 WOULDN'T BURN UP MY COTTON AND BACKY IF I WAS YOU ; THEY MIGHT BE ‘HANDY TO HAVE IN 
THE Housg,’ yet !” 


et 


THE NEXT NUMBER OF VANITY FAIR WILL CONTAIN A CAPITAL LETTER FROM ARTEMUS WARD IN WASHINGTON. 


Tatered Secording to Act of Congress in the year1862 by Louis H. Srersens in the Clerk’s Office of the District Court of the United States for the Southern District of New York. 
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JOSEPH GILLOT’S 
STEEL PENS, 
OF THE OLD STANDARD QUALITY 


For sale by all Stationers throughout the 
United States, and to the Trade at the man- | 
ufacturer’s warehouse, 


91 JOHN STREET. NEW YORK. 


Heyxry Owen, Agent. 


J. HM. & J, N. TAYLOR, 
DEALERS IN 


WATCHES, JEWELRY 
AND 
SILVERWARE, 

750 BROADWAY, 

Between Eighth and Ninth streets, N. Y 
Particular attention paid to Watch and 
Jewelry Repairing. 
Watches cleaned and warranted by expe- 
rienced workmen $1. 
JAMES H. TAYLOR. 
§ JAMES N. TAYLOR. 
? Late with Tiffany & Co. 





THE 


PARLOR GARDENER. 


The Boston Transcript says: ‘‘ This is one 
of the most yaluable little guides ever is- 
sued. To those of our friends who find 
that their plants ‘never bloom’—the buds 
dropping off just as the flower is expected— 
end to all who need hints to the cultivation 
of flowers, tbis little book is invaluable. It 
is highly recommended by the leading horti- 
culturists and florists.’’ i 

Beautifully illustrated. Price 60 cents- 

Sold Sy principal booksellers and seeds- 
men, and sent by mail by the publishers. 

J. E TILTON & ©O,, Boston. 














BOKER’S BITTERS. 


THE BEST TONIC AND MEDICINE In all | 
cases of complaints connected with the 
stomach or the nervous system— 

"HE MOST PLEASANT CORDIAL OF ITS 
KIND 
and since more than thirty years acknowl- 
to be 
THE BEST STOMACH BITTERS EVER IN- 
TRODUCED. 

For sale by Grocers and Druggists gener- 
ally, and with a liberal discount to the trade, 
by the Agent, L. FUNKE, JR., 

66 Liberty Street, New York. ' 


: —__—_ | 
American Steel 
Pens. 


$1,00 WILL PAY FOR 


gross of the BEST PENS EVER MADE, 
and pay the Postage to your Address. 
J. P. SNOW, 
335 Broadway, New York. 





Al 
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CROSBY & NICHOLS, 


Booksellers, Publishers and | 
Stationers, 


11% Washington St., Boston. 


C. & N. having purchased the large and 
valuable stock of the late firm of CROSBY, 
NICHOLS, LEE & CO., are continuing the 
business formerly conducted by that firm, 
and also that carried on for so many years 
by the old firm of CROSBY, NICHOLS & 
CO., and respecttully solicit the patronage 
of their friends and of the public generally. 

Orders from those not able to call in per- 
son, will rece1ve prompt attention, be filled 
with great care, and every exertion be made 
to. give entire satisfaction. — 

*,* Particular attention given to supply- 
ing Town and Parish Libraries, and to the 


wants of Clergymen and Teachers. 
a EXHIBITION 
CHURCH'S 
“HEART OF THE ANDES.” 
AT GOUPIL’S NO. 772 BROADWAY, 
From 9to6 o'clock. Admission 25 cta. 


OF 





Visitors are requested to bring opera glasses. 








ONICO’S 


AVENUE AND 14th 


WILL BE OPENED 
Wednesday, April 9th, 1862. 
DONE GONE! DONE GONE! 
AND THE 
NEGLECTED PICTURE!! 
Card Photographs of the Remarkable Paintings published by 
E. ANTHONY, 501 BROADWAY, 


No loyal album should be without them. Price 25 cents each, with printed description, 


DELM 
CORNER OF ith STREET, 





Remittan- 


| ces may be in postage stamps, and the pictures will be sent by mail, prepaid. 


Volume XVII-1862. 
Established by A. J. Downing in 1846. 
HORTICULTURIST, 

And Journal of Rural Art and Rural Taste. 

PETER B. MEAD 


THE 


and 
GEORGE E. WOODWARD, 


_ Editors and Proprietors, New York. A Monthly Magazine devoted to the Orchard, Vineyard, 
Garden and Nursery; to Culture under Glass; Landscape Gardening, Rural Architecture, and the 
improvement and embellishment of City, Suburban,and Country homes. 

The new Fruits and Flowers, and all improvements in rural art, will be liberally illustrated. 

TERMS. 

Annual Subscription, Two Dollars; Four Copies, Six Dollars. Bound Volumes for1860 and 
1861, and Subscription 1862, Five dollars. Clubs of Six, Nine dollars annually in advance, and 
to the one who gets it up, a seventh copy will be sent gratis, as many years as the club is maintain- 
ed. Specimen numbers will be sent free. Address, ‘ 


MEAD & WOODWARD, 37 Park Row, New York City. 


Editors throughout the Country 


Who have received this paper for ONE YEAR, will please insert the following—NOTICE AND 


TERMS—THREE TIMES in their advertising columns, and send marked copies of the papers con- 
taining the same to this office. The paper will not be sent to such as do not comply with our terms, 
as our exchange list is an unusualiy large one. 


Notice to Subscribers, 


WE OFFER As A PREMIUM TO 


447 TD r 7 
EVERY THREE DOLLAR SUBSCRIBER TO VANITY FAIR, | 


A COPY OF 


ARTEMOUOS WARD HIS BOOK, 


To be shortly issued by CARLETON Publisher, of this city. Price, $1 00. 
We will send any other ONE DOLLAR Publication which may be preferred. 
We do not prepay the paper to Premium Subscribers, but the 


BOOK WILL BE SENT POSTAGE FREE. 


TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 
TO .VANITY FAIR. 


One Copy one year.... seeeeeeses Postage 


00 ccvcccccdecgbeses coeseeue unpaid......... 
and ‘* Artemus Ward Letters, . 


“ “ 

Two Copies one year (to one add. 

Five Copies one year (to one addwea@)........ ++. 

One Copy one yearand Worcester’s 4 Q’rto Dictionary ‘‘ 

Three Copies one year and Worcester’ s IMs’d Quarto Dietionary,........... 
BOUND VOLUMES. 


soocseeeePostage paid........... 


19.00 


eeccces $2 00 
7 00 
eccccceccss 8 OO 


Single Volume... ee ce cccenseccoce 
Three Volumes and copy of paper one year, books prepaid 


onl 
Four Volumes and Copy of Paper, one year, books Galy,. tee vccccese 
Three Volumes “ € “ (to Califia) book. prepaid only 
Four Volumes as as “ bad * sy daseees e+. 9 00 
Remittances must be made in Gold, New York or Eastern Currency, or other Currency at New 
York par. Seal all letters securely, and address plainly to 
LOUIS H. STEPHENS, Publisher for Preprietors, 


No 116 Nassau street, N. Y, 


IMPRO VED 
Gutta Percha 


CEMENT 
ROOFING 


It is water -proof, 


an 
Costs only about 
one-third as 
much as 
Tin, 
is TWICE 


A BUR IAM 
CHEAPEST and CRS TOES 


JOHNS & CROSLEY, 
SOLE MANUFACTURERS, 
78 WILLIAM 8T., 


(COR. LIBERTY 8T.), 


NEW YORK, 


GUTTA PERCHA 
CEMENT, 
FOR preserving 

new and repairing 

LEAKY METAL 

ROOFS of every 

description; W411. 

NOT CRACK IN COLD 

OR RUD Iv WARM 

WEATHER. 


_ Agents Wanted. 

AS DURABLE. : Zerms Cash ! 
OHNS & CROSLEY’S AMERICAN CEMENT GLUE, FOR 
CEMENTING WOOD, LEATHER, GLASS, IVORY, CHINA, MARBLE, 


PORCELAIN, ALABASTER, BONE, CORAL, &c., &«., the only article of the kind ever produced 
which will withstand water. Liberal terms to Wholesaw Jvalers. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
JOHNS & CROSLEY, Sole Manufacturers, 
Wholesale Warehouse, 87 William st., cor. Liberty. 
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| WORKING FARMER 4yp 
U. S. JOURNAL, 


The Proprietors, desirous of in ‘ 
| Circulation and influence of their Pa 
now commencing its Fourteen y 
| offer the following 7H Vourm, 
VERY LIBERAL INDUCEMENTy 
By remitting One DoLuar you wi ‘ 
the ‘‘Workinc Farmer ond wae 
| NAL,”’ for one year, and in addition either y 
| the Elegant Steel Plate Engravings, si 
“MERRY MAKING IN 
OLDEN TIME,” 


a spirited English Engraving of the highes 


} 
| 
} 


THE 


{ 
| 
| 
| 


| artistic merit, sheet 24 x 30 inches, or th 
beautiful Engraving as 
“SPARKING,” 
from the celebrated picture of F. w i 
monds, N. A. Each Subscriber must tenj 
nine cents in postage stampe, for postage » 
| Engraving, which will be sent by mail ip ; 
pasteboard case. nis 
Any one sending us a club of 
THREE SupscRipens, and enclosing thr 
dollars, and twenty-seven cents in stan, 
for postage on Engravings, wil] seein 
three Engravings for the Subscribers, and; 
Silver Pencil Case and Gold Pen, 
|A PREMIUM FOR TEN stp 
SCRIBERS, 
with an engraving to each, 


A HANDSOME MAHOGANY Stepp. 
SCOPE 


with twelve beautiful Stereoscopic Viey; 
which with the Engraving will be sen); 
| express 

Further Inducement, 

Those who prefer other papers to the pr. 
miums we have offered, may avail then, 
selves of the following, viz: 

We will furnish any of the TWO po. 
LAR WEEKLIES, ,and the WORKING 
FARMER and U. 8. JOURNAL for & 

| price of the weekly alone. 

| We will furnish any of the MONTH 
| MAGAZINES, for which $3 or mor \ 
charged, with the WORKING Farm 
and U. 8S. JOURNAL, for less than th 
price of the Magazine alone 





Weekly Papers are obtained at very lo 
rates by News Dealers and those takix 
large quantities, which accounts for w 
ability to furnish them on the terms nand 
named above, 


THE LIFE AND LETTERS 


| a 

| It is well known that all Magazines a 
| 

} 


OF 
WASHINGTON IRVIN 
BY HIS NEPHEW, 
PIERRE M, IRVING. 

Vol. 1. Sunnyside Edition. lm 
cloth, $1 50. 

| P. PUTNAM. 
No. 533 Broapwat 


G, 


easles are prostratig 

| the Volunteers by huudredy 

| the hospitals are crowded with them, 

diers be warned in time. HOLLOWAYS 

PILLS are positively infallible in theer 

| of this disease, occasional doses of them vi 

preserve the health even under the grea 
exposure. Only 26 cts. per Box. 


REAT MUSICAL Bol 
DEPOT. M. J. PAILLAR), 
| Importer, 21 Maiden Lane, N. Y. Hult 
sale the most extensive assortment in i 
| country, at prices varying at Two t ' 
Hundred ond Fifty Dollars, each playim! 
2,3 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 and 24 airs. 
BEAOTIFUL TOY BOXES FOR CHILDRD. 
BOXES TO SUIT ALL AGES AND Tastis. 
Call and examine them! 
Fine Gold and Silver Watches Chew i 
Cash. 
MUSICAL BOXES REPAIRED. 
GTEAM JOB PRINT 
ING ESTABLISHMENI, 
44 ANN STREET. 


med, 
CHAPIN & MoKAY, 

‘VANITY FAIR’? PRINTERS 

Newspaper, Book, Job and Card Prints 
neatly executed, on the most 
terms, and with dispatch. 
Advertising Rates ot Vanity Fs 

Title Page, 50 cents per line, occupying 4 
the space across the page. 

Title Page, $1.50 per line, across the pa 

Second Paxe, 25 cents, wide colum® 


10 cents, narrow colum 
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. RE — —-- —____— $$ —________ { 
increasing th, B. B. B. | 
their Pape, . ‘ | 
wre Vou, a ees The cabalistic letters above stand for neither more nor less than i 
SEMENT 1 Seen | se tial ** Billiard match between Bercuer and Barnum,’’ which interesting | 
1 will resin ERE th \K | \ | “Ae event came off at Irving Hall on Saturday evening last, according | E 
iB; 8 dome rT | \ 5 i to our ubiquitous young man, who has given us a full report of i 
ae ; L ; ber i rw N. the proceeding. So full, indeed, was his report, that if printed in 4 
IN T oe Vin tag RO \(=f[yY— ee - extenso it would occupy rather more than all our paper, including 

ne | 1 ~Z y SS INS \ iP aN Loa on which account we have thought proper to condense it 

f the highs Nf SS: as follows. 

ime hes, orth Precisely at a little before eight o’clock the Rev. Brecuer entered 

” || the room, parading, as he did so, with modest and yet stately step. 

¥e. W, Ba | He was invested in a blue and white striped shirt of a flame- 

i —. | colored pattern, white silk breeches, and red stockings with eight- | 

by mail in , y day clocks upon them warranted to keep fast time, on account of 


its being Lent ; and his brownish roan, or grizzly-sorrel hair was 


closing thr neatly plaited into a cue behind, in accordance with the Thirty- 


















peat ary || Nine Articles by which the game is regulated. Removing a chaste 4] 
ibers, and ] brier- d pipe from his beautifully carved mouth, he saluted the 3 
cribers, and ; rier-wood pipe from j t ' t 
i - 1 magic circle with his well-known ‘‘ How are you b’hoys?’’ and i 
| then seated himself upon the back of an arm-chair in the favorite i) 
attitude learned by him from M. Duvernay, the celebrated contor- i 
'Y STEREO 1 tionist, with his legs tied about his neck and his hands in his 
ee. || breeches pockets. } 
ee es | Intense silence now reigned, as the throng of spectators awaited 
; 1] in hushed expectation the arrival of the great Barnum. Some 
ments, | idea of the intensity of the silence may be formed by our readers é 
ers to the pr who were not present, when we tell them that a pin accidentally a 
avail then. | disengaged from the dress of a lady in the crowd, fell to the floor j 
» TWO DOL with a sound like a crow-bar, badly crushing the foot of an un- 

WORKING \| lucky stock-broker whose name we are not at liberty to mention. : 
NAL for the | Just as the merriment created by this dreadful accident was sub- ij 
e MONTHLY siding, Mr. Barnum made his appearance, arm-in-arm with the 4 
} or more ii Belgian Giant on one side, and Commodore Nutr upon the other. *] 
a an 3 It was a general subject of remark how well Mr. Barnum looked. }? #4 

; wi ¥] AS the reader ever heard of a Parisian journal en- He was dressed entirely in a suit of brass, with acorns from the ! 
| titled in funny French-English Le Sport, which is, Charter Oak for buttons, and wore a large red cabbage in the 7 
Magazines wi “b>! after a manner, the organ of fast young Paris? | upper button-hole of his coat. 4 
‘theotlin — << Intense excitement has lately been caused in the ‘* How doth the ever busy B. ?’’ asked Mr. Brecuer, addressing i 
yunts for ow salons because of an announcement in Le Sport that white cravats— the great showman almost in the very words used by Dr. Warts, > 
7 vulgarly known as ‘‘lily chokers’—are to be discarded, on | the gardener at the White House H 
a account of some exalted person of fashion having been mistaken Mr. Barnum replied that he felt ‘‘ better,’’ and proposed the ¥ 
‘TERS for a waiter in virtue of one of those symbols. Now, in our | absorption of a tod previous to commencing the game. And now i 
7 TN opinion, young Mr. France, this is letting the waiter bully you— was to be observed one of those fine contrasts of character which < 
RVING which is by no means bully for you, you know. Why not make rarely break upon the world like a summer rainbow, filling it with : 
, him undon the white ‘‘ throttlesqueeze,’’ if you want to wear it? special wonder : Bgeecuer selected rum for his eye-opener—we had 
ING. A brass collar ought to be good enough for any such dog who had almost said pew-opener—while Barnum declared his preference for 
tion, 12m the audacity to allow himself to be mistaken for a gentleman. apple-jack. 
And this, not that we love the white ‘ throttlesqueeze’’ more, but At the request of Mr. Beecuer, the spectators were desired to 
; Broaprat the roseate one which we understand you are going to substitute refrain from applause, which, he remarked, was apt to give him a 
- for it less, young Mr. France. Our private knowledge of the | pulpitation about the heart. 
ystrating character of the white choker justifies usin averring that there | The players now strung for lead, and the first shot fell to Bar- 
y hundreds lies at its door—or would lie at its door, if it had one—more | NUM, who missed it, in consequence of the butt of the cue coming 

ith te, gratuitous blasphemy than is usually to be observed reclining into contact with the head ot Commodore Nutt, who stood close 
ary upon the threshold of any other entity. The tying on of the behind him, looking over his shoulder at the game. 
es of them wil white choker has never yet been accompanied by prayer—always —— unfortunate miss, that !’’ exclaimed Brecner ; ** no allu- 

“4 4 is it accompanied by curses. Curious oaths have originated from | sion toa certain class of visitors to your Museum, though, ‘pon 

—— it. We tremble to think what clergymen may or may not ex- honor,’’ added he, getting very red in the face at the unlucky 
AL Bol claim, or at least revolve in their minds, as they twist on theirs. blunder. He then made a run all round the table until he had 
P AILLARD, Clergymen, however, are not usually swells, on which account, scored 69 without a scratch, after which he got the two reds 
N. Y. = perhaps, they do not all necessarily blaspheme when tying on jawed, and accomplished a handsome ricochet carom off the 
two ut their white chokers. It is much for the interests of morality that | cushion at the opposite angle. In the next run he pocketed him- 
yach playing | the article in question is about to be exiled to the Siberia of waiter- self, and then sat down to an elegant collation of Shrewsbury 
are. dom, but we doubt whether the pink of perfection will be attained oysters upon the half-shell, while his antagonist contirued the 
R CHLLDAD in the adoption of the proposed pink item of drygoodness. The | game. 

AND Tastis, man of gloomy character will appear in it as though he had par- BaRNUM now went in for some shrewd play, mostly around the 
tially effected suicide, and was awaiting stcically the issue of the table, stopping only for a moment, to recommend the spectators 
ches Cheap ft last crimson gush of life’s river. The lively, vociferous youth to the careful consideration of his large speckled trout, the What 
wilt be as to neck similar unto the neck of a bottle of pink cham- is It? and eight million other curiosities and ‘objects of virtue’ 
”AIRED. pagne. Don’t adopt the pink choker, yet, young Mr. France. on show at his Museum. He then rushed up the score rapidly 
What is Le Sport about, not to advise you better? Were Le Sport to an even game, when he accidentally came to an end by pocket- 
Leh equal to support its assumed character, then would the historical | ing his ball. After this effort he appeared to be very much ex- 
HMEN!;, ‘bird’s-eye fogle,’’ or blue silk handkerchief under the influence hausted, perspiring freely, and some amusement was created by 
LET. of a hail-storm now have its rights. Give us back, O give us back, the circumstance of his drawing a sandwich from his pocket, by i 
the wild freshness of the morning of life, with its joyous larks and mistake, instead of his handkerchief, and mopping his brow with f 
its bird's-eye fogles! Wedo not require to have restored to us the __ it. } 
tall, stiff shirt-collar with which the fogle, when in life, was Returning to the table, Beecher now made several feints with i 
united. That collar was the cause of more to us than the white his cue, followed by an artistic shot in his peculiar hammer-and- t 
choker itself, But you are going to leave us, unhappy white | tongs style. His algebraical head now told upon the game, as he i 
KAY, choker, and we have it not in our hearts to be too hard upon you, rapidly increased his lead, finally winning by a score of 500 to i 
RIN TERS particularly as there are muscadine memories about you, in con- | 702. ui 
1 Card Pristt nection with dinners @ la Russe. Farewell, played-out white es . } 
ost F r : REMARKS. f 
choker : may ALEXANDRE’s and CourvoisieR’s kids gambol sport- { 
> Fait ively upon your sarcophagus ! This was one of the most severely contested matches that bas 
Vanity ever taken place on this hemisphere. The players both belong to 
e, occupying 4 . : 
across the pi ——— _ —_—— - = : ——— 
je colums. 


row columt 
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A MORNING REFLECTION. 


[POMONA f, 


The Elegance of Jenkins. 


Tne Reporter of the Tribune having been 
invited to eat his dinner at the New Del- 
monico House, exclaims: “The waiters 
noiseless as the images in a vision—no hurry- 
scurry nor perspiration !’’ This writer js 
evidently in the habit-of refreshing him- 
self in those classje saloons, where they do 
the cooking andveating in the same apart- 
ment. 

i awe Ss See 


Rather Likes It. 


The Rev. Grorce Gorpon is imprisoned at 
Cleveland, for a violation of the Fugitive 
Slave Law. The President has tried to par- 
don him, but the Reverend Gzongs refused 
to be pardoned, and declines to leave the 
jail. The only way to dealwithiaefastidious 

tleman like this, is to take him out, 
dump him on the side walk, and lock the 
door. Then, if he breaks into jail, prose- 
eute him for burglary. 


No 
si Agriculture South. 
\ x \\ \ 
A The Charleston Mercury thinks that the 
Southern farmers should begin to raise corn 
for the;army ‘‘as a matter of interest.” 
We think they will be lucky if they find it 
so—we are sure it will never be a matter of 
principal. 


Ni 
WA 


44 


KY 
\ 


\ Z 
= 





A Proper Presentation: 


Commander Worpen of the Monitor has 
received an elegant snuff-box for his bravery 
in the cheese box. This is all right; for he 
has proved that he is up to snuff, and good 
ata pinch. . 





Symmetrical Youth.—* Tuk ONLY OBJECTION TO THE PEG-TOP STYLE OF TROUSERS IS, THAT A 


FELLAH’S LEGS DON’T SHOW IN THEM.” 





the class vulgarly known as ‘‘ darned smart men,’’ and our candid 
and impartial judgment respecting their comparative merits may 
be summed up in the words ‘‘ six of one and half-a-dozen of the 
other on the half-shell.’”’ Henry Warp Begcuer takes his cue 
from Puivgas TayLor Barnum, and P. T. B. takes his cue from H. 
W. B. If the one is happy in the possession of some albino or 
bleached negroes, so has the other great satisfaction in contem- 
plating the everlasting, unbleached, woolly-headed, plank-footed, 
genuine African article of nigger. If the one has a huge hippo- 
potamus, the other has a big, black hobby-horse, and expects 
to ride upon it to glory. If the one hasa great fat woman, esti- 
mated at 600 pounds, avoirdupois, the other has a fine fat benefice 
estimated at we don’t know how many thousand dollars, avoir to 
pay. In fine, if the one is an immense humbug s0 is the other. 


A DISORDER AND A COMPLAINT. 


For the benefit of sundry indefinite maniacs who write a news- 
paper at the corner of Spruce and Nassau Streets.... The 
Tribune, in point of fact....we respectfully submit the following 
list of telegraphic statements, made at brief intervals within the 
past month or so, on what the said maniacs persist in calling ‘‘ the 
best authority”. ...the word of ‘‘ Intelligent Contrabands.”’ 

I1.—That the Merrimac was practically destroyed. 

II.—That Island Number Ten was in process of evacuation. 

11I.—That Island Number Ten was taken. 

IV'—That Yancey was captured. 

V.—That there were no Rebels in or about Winchester. 
statement was made within a few days of the battle there.) 

VI.—tThat the pirate, Nashville, was burned. 

VII.—That the pirate, Nashville, was captured. 

VIII.—‘hat Fort Macon was taken. 

I1X.—That the Rebels made a dash upon Fairfax Court-House 
and pillaged the Sutlers’ shops. 

X.—That....but we forbear. The list is long enough. The 
facts since proven are, that the Merrimac is again ready to come 
out and be driven back by our gallant little Monilor; that 
Yancey turned out to be another man, who escaped after all ; that 
Winchester was full of Rebels till Surezps made it too hot for 
them ; that the Nashville is off once more on her mission of 





(This 





infamy; that Fort Macon is garrisoned by 3,000 Rebels ; that the 
enemy dare not come within many miles of Fairfax C. H., etc., 
etc., etc. 

In a word, no sane man who is familiar with the character of 
the Southern niggers, will ever pretend to believe anything they 
may say with an object. The slave whose chivalrous master runs 
away down South, follows his example inversely, and runs away 
up North. Ignorant and timid, he fears all sorts of unlikely hor- 
rors, and only approaches the Union lines because he dreads an 
unknown injury less than the certain barbarity that awaits him in 
Rebel camps. His first crude idea, then, is to conciliate the 
soldiers to whom he entrusts himself, and he knows that all men 
are good-natured toward the bearer of pleasant messages. The 
Peculiar Institution is not calculated to rear up its menials in that 
lofty and solemn love of Truth that the Tribune admires so much 
....in others. On the contrary, the Gorilla of the Cotton-field is 
one of the finest liars in the world. 

The result of this condition of things may be found in the list 
of agreeable fictions that we have given above....the palmy , 
creations of the Intelligent Contraband mind. ‘The philosophers 
of Printing-House Square may be able to prove that the nigger is 
a tanned white man, and a being of the most touching ethnologi- 
cal integrity ; but they can hardly make his news-items tally with 
the daily corrections that appear in the telegraphic columns of the 
leading journals. If correspondents and news-gatherers would 
like to keep the public mind healthy, let them beware of the 
Black Tongue ! 


A Political Fact. 


The Italian Pope’s foothold in the holy see is much more pre- 
carious that our Popsr’s foothold in Tennes-see, and the reason is 
that the former has made a great many unfortunate bulls, while 
the latter has never made any. 


—————EE 


“*Coigns of Vantage.’’ 





The Counterfeit half dollars in circulation may be coins of ’van- 
tage to the utterers, but they are quite the reverse to the takers. 
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AMUSEMENTS. 


Enterprising Stage 

Manager of that eccle- 

siastical kaleidoscope, 

(Grace Church, intro- 

duced the other day a 

new feature in the pro- 

gramme in that fashionable 

place of amusement. Witha 

laudable solicitude for the 

entertainment of the numer- 

ous patrons of the establish- 

ment, and encouraged by the 

great success attending the 

inauguration of the Coneert 

Saloon system in this city, it 

was determined to open the 

Church as a species of semi- 

religious free-and-easy for the 

benefit of the music loving 

public, and the Organist. 

The performances consisted of instrumental and vocal music, 

concluding with a grand patriotic chorus, founded on the cele- 

brated airs of ‘‘Old Hundred’ and ‘“ Root Hog or Die.’ A 

numerous and fashionable audience stimulated the efforts of the 

performers and caused the Treasury to overflow. We are enabled 

by the clairvoyant prescience of our trance Medium, to present to 

our readers the following ‘‘ affiche,” which he informs us is shortly 

to be printed on rose colored paper in gilt letters, and posted on 
the dead walls of the metropolis : 


G. C. CONCERT HALLS! 
The most popular ! 
The most popular ! 
POP! 
POP!! 3 


ular PLACE OF AMUSEMENT in the City! ! 
The Management have spared 
NO EXPENSE 
in endeavoring to render this the 
MAMMOTH CONCERT HALL OF AMERICA!!! 
In order to complete the attractions of this 
BOWER OF BEAUTY BOWER OF BEAUTY 
A FULL AND EFFICIENT CORPS DE BALLET 
has been engaged, together with a number of 
THE PRETTIEST WAITER GIRLS 
THE PRETTIEST WAITER GIRLS 
IN THE WORLD! 
The performances will commence with 
an ETHIOPIAN OVERTURE by 
THE EPISCOPALIAN MINSTRELS 
Consisting of the STAR PERFORMERS of the profession ! 
After which will be given 
A GRAND BALLET DIVERTISSEMENT ! ! 
To be followed by a Medley of 
VOCAL AND INSTRUMENTAL MUSIC, 
BANJO SOLOS, CLOG DANCES, 
CHAMPION JIG, PATRIOTIC GLEES, 
&e., &ce., &e. 
The whole to conclude with 
A DARING TIGHT ROPE ASCENSION FROM THE CHANCEL 
TO THE ORGAN LOFT, BY SIGNOR BRUNO 
AMID A GORGEOUS DISPLAY OF FIREWORKS! 


Admittance 50 cents. No boys admitted. 
Tickets for sale at the door. 


N. B.— Wines, liquors and cigars of the best quality, always on 
hand. 


Uniform Depravity. 


Under the head of ‘‘ Army and Navy,”’ the Daily Times issues a 
warning to hotel-keepers and tailors, putting them on their guard 


against spurious naval cflicers, ‘‘ going round in the uniform of | 


Lieutenants and Acting-Masters, in no way connected with the 
navy, and whose operations are calculated to bring discredit on 
the service.”’ 

With reference to the above, would it not be well for the Legis- 
lature, before whom a uniform Bankrupt Act is now reported, to 
take steps for passing a bankrupt uniform Act, by the provisions 
of which ‘* confidence men’? would be indictable for doing the 
peacock’s feather business ? 








A RIGMAROLE ABOUT WOOD AND IRON. 


Timber is floored. Even wooden cabinets and bureaus will soon 
(we hope) be out of fashion. Live oak is defunct. Grorce Law, 
it is said, since the late affair in Hampton roads, disclaims his old 
sobriquet, and desires to be henceforth known as Gridiron Gxorae. 
And why not Grorcse and the Gridiron as well as St. Georar and 
the Dragon, seeing that the Gridiron is the more potent monster 
of the two? This par parenthése. Never fell commodity into dis- 
repute so suddenly, so utterly, as wood. ‘‘ But yesterday,” as 
Lord Cuatuam remarked of wooden-walled England,‘ and it 
might have stood against the world.” And now what is it? Fuel! 
the material of a match, and no match for iron. Forrest, it is 
reported, has adopted a new reading in Macbeth to suit the temper 
of the times. When the other forest is reported to be approach- 
ing, he exclaims ‘‘ Burn ’em Wood!’’ in accents of withering 
scorn. Good for the great American Tragedian! Who says he 
doesn’t understand how to bring the legitimate drama to a Bowery 
level? This also is par parenthése, 

To return to our timber. There is a rumor afloat that wood has 
lost its prestige in the Navy Department, but we shall never 
believe that till Wetixs kicks the bucket. Of course we refer to 
one of those oaken buckets mentioned by Woodworth as hanging 
in the vicinity of old wells. And, talking of kicking, the time is 
probably not far distant when thoughtful men will go as far out 
of their way to kick an oak, as tariff-hating Joun Ranpotpn used 
to do, to beot a sheep. 

We were told the other day, but the remark may have been 
ironical, that the English race known as ‘* The Oaks’’ was likely 
to be abolished, and that all chestnuts, bays and sorrels were to be 
taken from the turf, and nothing but iron grays run hereafter. 
The railroad men are ahead of the turfmen, however, for they run 
nothing but gray iron. 

Infected with the general prejudice schoolboys look upon the 
line, 

‘* Tall oaks from little acorns grow,”’ 


as involving a comparison disparaging to their future, and refuse 
to recite jt. They insist upon substituting “‘ great rams from pigs 
of iron grow,’’ and the monitors approve the change. It is also 
proposed to rule the public schools with a rod of iron instead of 
the birchen. instrument, but the popular mind is hardly yet pre- 
pared for this striking innovation. 

Castile Soap has risen in the market simply because of its 
prosody, and if Barnum’s Iranistan had not been destroyed, its 
name at this juncture, would have added largely to its value. 

In point of fact, iron is the only ware, and so SHAKESPEARE 
would have said had he been postponed to the present day. It is 
whispered that there is a scheme on foot to make the Learned 
Blacksmith Secretary of the Navy. It isa good idea ; as he would 
doubtless go at the work of remodelling the department hammer 
and tongs. 

In the Army there is some talk of resuming the scaly mail that 
was in use prior to the revival of letters. We would suggest a 
‘‘modern improvement’’ in this connection. It is this. Let the 
men be made invulnerable in front, but left penetrable in the rear. 
This plan would undoubtedly render them invincible. For who so 
base as to run from the foe if his back were his only weak point? 
Nothing so likely to insure a universal ‘‘ forward movement”’ as 
to make the front impenetrable and leave the rear uncovered. 


: ——e 
DISTRESSING FROM THE SOUTH. 


Such is the state of destitution in the Confederate States, with 
regard to munitions of war, that fish-balls are frequently dis- 
charged from their field guns. Upon one occasion a box of sar- 
dines fell in the midst of a group of Federal officers, but was for- 
tunately secured before an explosion took place. 

After the battle of Pittsburg a soldier of the National army 
complained of a slight sensation of numbness, and said he sus- 
pected that he must have been wounded somewhere, On examin- 
ing him, the surgeon discovered that a horse-shoe had struck him 
upon the chest, traversed—as horse-shoes are very apt to do—and 
lodged upon his back between the shoulder blades. An egg-shell 
had exploded upon his left hand, shattering itself with great 
violence, and he was bristling all over with knives and forks and 
pewter spoons, fired by the rebels in default of other projectiles. 

The First Families of Virginia have cut the metal buttons off 
all their liveries, to melt down for bullets, which has caused great 
discontent among their pampered menials. This, of course, does 
not apply to all the F. F. V’s., some of whom are not worth a 
button. An intelligent contraband assures us that he was a page 
in one family for upwards of forty years, but ran away because 
they wanted to reduce his regular allowance of buttons. This 
will be a singular page in the history of the war. 
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More ‘Horrors of War.” 


Among letters left behind by the Cop. 
federates, when they ran away from Pitts- 
burg, is one from a lady at Richmond, who 
expresses the most heart-rending anguish at 
a terrible calamity that has fallen upon She- 
cessia. All the ‘Italian Irons’’ have been 
taken by order of Beaurgcarp, rifled, touch- 
holed, and turned into small cannon, s0 
that the ladies have had to give up all such 
articles as require ‘‘quillinz,’’ whatever | 
that may be. We trust that these Italian 
Trons will fall into the hands of our Garr. 
BALDI Guards, and that the ‘“‘ quilling”’ of 
the event may fall to our lot. 





A Mortar Brigade. 


The Richmond Despaich states that nearly || 
all the druggists of that city have closed 
their business and gone into the army | 
‘‘until the war is over,’’ by order of old 
Lercuer. We do not see why the druggists, 
in particular, were selected for military 
duty. They make infernally bad Drafts, as 
a general rule ; but it is possible that they 
have been pressed into the service on ac- | 
count of their Physical qualifications and 
familiarity with Mortar practice. 





On a String. 


In an article upon the Irish element of 
the Federal Army, the Boston Saturday 
Evening Gazette truly says that “the name 
of Corcoran touches a chord in every 
heart.” Upon reading this, the gentleman 

—= 2 who attends to the shillelagh department of 
— our journal stated his opinion that “the | 
name of Corcoran will yet put a cord round 
many a thraitor’s windpipe, be the pow- 
ers !”’ 


- —," 
ee 


Lae yp oe 


THE REBELS WILL THINK SO TOO! 











Can’t Help but do it. 


The Evening Post is very much afraid that McCrezan will carry 
out triumphantly that portion of his strategic plan which he had 
assigned to himself, and in anticipation of his success, with its 
usual fairness, seeks still further to depreciate him by assuming 
that, if Yorktown is captured, it will be because of the peremptory 
order from the War Department. No doubt Mr. Sranrton is just 
as well qualified, by reason of his legal training, to be a Comman- 
der-in-Chief of Armies, as Wriu1amM Cutten Bryant is, by virtue 
of his general literary abilities and poetical tastes, but in our hum- 
ble opinion an ounce of Burnsipe acknowledgment of the masterly 
forethought of our Gzorae, is worth several reams of pronuncia- 
mentos of a War Department, and Hymns to the Ages combined, 
albeit they may bear the august names of a Stanton and a Bryant. 
As for Wi1u1aM, his imagination seems to flower again in his sen- 
ility, and it would be unkind in any one therefore, at this time, to 
expect from so perfect a master of fancy and fiction any thing that 
would savor of a fact. 


Fitz-Hames O'Brien. 


—— 


Wounvep, Fesruary 16, 1862. Diep, Aprit 6, 1862. 





Toll, bell, with solemn knell 
For him who fell in the galloping fight, 
Trumpets, ring to the dead march we sing 
In our hearts that cling round the spirit so bright. 
ee Roll, drum, as the vaulted tomb 


To Four Hundred Correspondents. For hi ly d 3 bie d i] 
We have been overwhelmed, of late, with communications from Or Rs Oar y een eee CTeneny, 
ladies and gentlemen expiring to know whether Vanity Farr has Cold and dead in his stony bed 
ever been under the control of the unctuous and urbane Mr. Brown, Lay him who lately sang so cheerily. 
of Grace Church. Also, whether Mr. Brown of Grace Church, is 
not known in literary circles as Arremus Warp. To these en- 
quirics we answer in the negative. There are, or were, two Mr. 
Browns residing in New York, and by one of these, Mr. Cuarues 








Hush, hush! the memories rush 
With impetuous gush on heart and head ; 








F. Browne, alias Antemus Warp, this journal was for a while ably 
conducted. We donot inany way mear to disparage the unctuous 
and urbane Mr. Brown of Grace Church, by this explanation. 

In special reply to one of our anxious enquirers—a fair one we 
suppose, as she appends to her note the signature ‘‘ BronpuLa’’— 
we have the honor to state that Arnremus Warp is quite a good- 
looking young man and altogether unmarried. 


Lex Talionis. 
The Merrimac being now commanded by Captain Tatnaut, when 
she comes out again the Monitor (e al) will be justified in giving 
her ‘‘ tit for Tat.’’ 





Speak low—none of us know 
Half we forego in the gallant dead. 
Plant flowers, not where April showers 
But tears like ours shall keep them in bloom 
And their breath impart to each kindred heart 
In the crypt of which lies the Poet’s tomb. 
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AN ARTICLE BY OUR STRATEGY EDITOR. 


{It having become a military and journalistic necessity, Vanrry 
Fair has engaged a suitable person to do up the strategy business 
of this admirably conducted journal. That he is competent for 
the post any one can determine readily on reading the following 
particulars. He is a man of fifty or upwards, a widower, and long 
a resident of a quiet little Lunatic Retreat not far from this city. 
He was born a fool, reared an ass, and afterward adopted the pro- 
fession of lunacy in which he is now a shining light. 

Upon the conduct of the war his views are panoramic and origi- 
nal. He believes in the sixty odd war articles, upholds Mc- 
CLELLAN, understands Fremont and some other people—all of 
which is more than can be said of a certain set of military editors. | 
eoooos 

The war goes bravely on! Richmond come out! McCuerian 
gives you ten minutes to repent by the watch. It is not to be 
supposed that any one understands what the real war policy of the 
Government is—but intuition teaches us that a rebellion is to be 
crushed. The whole Scuth is to be tossed in a blanket. Rebels 
will shortly go begging round the streets of Northern cities, offer- 
ing themselves like ‘‘ oysters, by the quart, hundred or thousand,”’ 
and no takers will appear. 

The new line of defence established by the confederates is 
wholly untenable—they must of necessity be bowled outsooner or 
later. The system of warfare that the Federals are pursuing is 
extremely one-sided, it must be eminently unsatisfactory to the 
opposition. 

The plan of campaign being marked out by us is one of vast 
beauty, and resembles cribbage—inasmuch as we stick pims as our 
game progresses. It commenced in earnest at Somerset. A pin 
was put through the rebel body there. Another pin marked Fort 
Henry. A third nailed fifteen thousand insects at Fort Donelson. 
Then the Army of the Potomac took dead-head admissions for the 
cattle show in Virginia, and General Suretps and force got front 
seats. The Merrimac was pinned by the Monitor. McCre tan 
sends his compliments to Yorktown, and pops the question—ironi- 
cally. ‘‘ Fair maid wilt thou be mine or mined?’ And the Vir- 
ginian city capitulates. Yorktown surrendered once before. As 
a general thing our boys are courting victory and cutting out 
death. They have a hankering after Southern hands and hearts. 
There is earnestness in their intent—they flirt not the cambric 
handkerchief of truce. 

Let us explain the plan of victory now being followed. 


Burnsive will continue to eat his usual frugal repasts in the old 
North State. He must set his loudest barking dogs upon all 
strolling intruders. He is expected to meet McCriettan at Rich- 
mond, for the purpose of being introduced to General Hatixck, 
who will be there about the same time, after reading an epistle to 
the Corinthians under BEauREGARD. 

General Hunter will review the Beaufort Missionaries and wit- 
ness the religious gymnastics in which they have trained the 
decrepid negroes of the district. If he wishes to whip anything 
he can do it, providing it be not of a negro pattern. 

Generals MoCrettan, McDowe.t, Banks and Hooker are to 
repair to Richmond. Dinner will be served in the Confederate 
Capitol at 6 P. M. on a certain day. 

After the cloth has been removed the question will arise, 
‘““What has become of the Confeds?’’ Burtt, who will come in 
from Tennessee, will bluntly ask ‘‘ Have any of you seen a 
Rebel ?”’ Ten to one, a chorus of ‘‘ Noes’’ will resound. 

The great Union feeling will then be sought and found in all 
directions. Nobody will own a barred flag. No young lady will 
stick out her tongue at anything. The whole South wiJl have 
been waiting for us to whip Beaurscarp, tar and feather Fioyp, 
hang Jerr Davis, and guillotine SrepHens and Yancey. The 
“sour apple tree’ spoken of in the song of Joun Brown’s march- 
ing soul will then be set out. J. D. will be slung off it. After 
that he will be spread out considerably. Other events will also 
occur. 

Banks will very likely remark to Hatzeck, ‘‘ What did I tell 
you, General?’ ‘‘So you did?’ Hatzeck will reply, ‘‘So you 
did! I told McCrexxan all along that Scorr was right! We have 
got them where their long hair is shortest !’’ About that time 
McCietian will begin to look anxiously around, for the first time 
in his life. He may perhaps ask for a man named Greetey. Per- 
haps he would like to say afew words to another man called 
Pumiirs. Perhaps there will be more rope given them than they 
ever got before. 

Before bed-time that night the Confederate States prospects will 
be wilted down, and our superior strategy gloriously proven. 
Boots will lower in price. Matches will again light. Tobacco 
will again become a matter of fact and not of history. Life will 

worth more than ten cents on a dollar all over the South—and 
happiness may hustle misery and despair off the scene. 
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JONATHAN’S DREAM 


The night the news from Pittsburg come, 
(Such news !) my goodness’ sake ! 

I thought I'd never shet my eyes, 
I’d got so wide awake. ; 


I did, though, ’long ’badut four o’clock ° 
And, nateral enough, 

I manifactered lots o’ dreams 
With sech a heap o’ stuff. 


I travelled on the grandest scale 
Not noticein’ the*weather, 

And saw more rebel armies flaxed 
Than ever got together. 


I saw the hull war eended up, 
Jest like it’s be’n begun : 

And then the rebels up an’ said 
They’d.o’ny be’n in fan ! 


And then I saw the graiindist sight 
That’s be’n sence Adam’s time ! 

It sot my hair right straight on eend : 
Iswadw! it wooz sublime! 


Fustly I heerd a noble teiine 
Played by a great braiiss baiind 

By gosh! I trembled like a leaf, 
It rolled along so graiind! 


It made me think o’ the Judgment Day !— 
Then come a mighty host,— i 
An’ every man wooz as solemm-like 
As ef he’d ke’n a ghost 


An’ more’n a thadusan’ banners waved— 
Most on ’em pooty raggid, 

An’ all the swoardblades I could see 
Wooz rusty, stained, an’ jaggid. 


I thought the men stepped so’t o’ pratiud 
In spite 0’ rags an’ dirt 

An’ the pradudist of all, it seemed to me, 
Wooz the ones that had be’n hurt. 


Some Ginerals 1 knowed right off, 
Becuz I’d seen their picturs 

They rode along so modest-like 
They didn’t seem like victors. 


HAtieck, an’ Pops, an’ Srcen, an’ them, 
I guessed the fust time tryin’ 

An’ two pale heroes. full o’ wounds 
I knew wooz Lanper an’ Lyon 


On a white flag I tried to read 
Some names in shinin’ letters : 

I jest made adut one name—McRar 
But cou'd'nt read his betters. 


And on a hoss that stepped along 
As pradud as any man, 
McCrettan sot with serious face, 
A-leadin’ on the van. 


And all the folks that used to know 
His bizness so darned well, 
Bareheaded, follered anywers, 
Like sheep that hear the bell. 


It seemed as ef there wa’n’t no eend 
*T'wooz sech a mortal string 

The rear man couldn’t be along 
Before the last o’ Spring. 


And then the sky it all lit up 
Like a so’t 0’ golden fleece 
And every man unkivered stood 


For they saw the Prince 0’ Pea: 
oo 
e A Delicacy of the Season. 


Our Fashionable Contributor says that the new restaurant at the 
corner of Fifth Avenue and Fourteenth Street is the Delmonicoziest 
place in New York. 
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OUR FAST YOUNG MEN. 


Boy, No. 1.—* Gorn’ ovr Bropin’pate Roap, on Sunpay, Jack ?”’ 


Boy, No. 2.—“ An! yo. Tue PoLicy pustNEss HAS GONE BACK ON ME, LATELY—NO MORE 


HOSS EXERCISE FOR ME !”’ 











YOU’RE ANOTHER! 


We do not dislike the Rev. Bettows. He is a liberal man, and 
a talented man... .something that one does not stumble over every 
day in the clergy. He is never afraid to laugh. He speaks plain- 
ly. He likes the theatre, and is not ashamed to say so. Alto- 
gether, if it can be of any service to the Rev. BeLttows to know 
— we are favorably disposed toward him, we are glad to let him 

now it. 

But we must qualify this disposition by a few words of exception. 
The Rev. Brettows has been giving us a lecture on Manassas, and 
we are going to give him a lecture too. These words occur ina 
resumé of his address : 

‘He, too, heard the stories about the barbarity of the Rebels, 
in burning the bodies of the dead Union troops, making toys of 
their bones and drinking-cups of their skulls. He saw several 
bodies but partially buried ; the heads and feet were absent in 
almost all cases But he declared these stories very much 
exaggerated. They had to hunt for hours before they saw these 
evidences of Rebel barbarity,’’ etc. 

All this we are greatly pleased to learn. The blood of the 
North has been sickened by the tales of nameless outrage and 
sacrilege that have filled the papers since the occupation of Man- 
assas by our army ; and it is a relief to have the word of a more 
truthful man than an ‘‘ own correspondent,’’ that the facts are not 
so horrible as we had supposed. But what shall we say to this? 

‘* He himself exhibited a skull and bone, dug up on the field.”’ 

Now we have good and gallant friends in the army. Perhaps 
the Rev. Bettows has, also. The idea of their bones being out- 
raged by conversion into pipes and knife-handles is disgusting and 
abhorrent to all our nicer sentiments. And how about the exhibi- 
tion of these poor fragments of humanity at the desk of a light 
and semi-humorous lecturer? Does not this, too, smack of bar- 
barity ? » 

The skull and bone in question belonged, at one time, to some- 
body’s brother, somebody's father, somebody’s husband, it may 
be. Which would the Rev. Betiows prefer, that his father’s skull 
should be made into a tankard by Private Snooxs, or made into a 





An Aspiring World. 


During our skort but comprehensive 
career, we do not remember to have noticed 
anything more amusing than the attempt of 
the World to provoke the Secretary of the 
Interior to sue it for a libel. Canes! 
Vanity Farr solemnly begs you not to do 
it. We know that they have charged you 
with ‘‘ malfeasance in office ;’’ and so they 
will charge you with cheating your respect- 
ed grandmother, if they think it will put 
the case of The Secretary of the Interior v. 
The World upon the docket. They would 
give all the money they have got or could 
borrow, to see the Sheriff walking into their 
office with the writ to-day. The Secretary 
of the Interior should be inwardly calm, 
and superior to exterior assaults. Restrain 
yourself, Honorable Sir! It is Vanity Fair 
advises you, and we are never wrong. 

“Tam Destitute.” 


The Tribune sagely observes that at New 
Orleans the Rebels feel the want of gun 
boats. We have no doubt of it. A good 
dose of gun-boat would do ’em good. We 
are so charitable as to hope that they will 
not have to wait long for it. ; 





Se a ae 
Unnecessary Trouble. 


We are grieved to read that the Rebels 
are burning their tobaccu. If they will only 
send it to us, we will engage to burn it for 
them, and find our own pipes. 

sical in 
Subject to Bile. 


The ‘sick man’’ of the South, who has 
taken to ‘‘ biling down’’ his bells, his but- 
tons, and everything belonging to him that 
will melt, for projectile purposes. 





- a — — — 


It is not impossible that the 





raree show by a gossiping parson ? J 
dead soldier’s mother or sister sat in the audience and listened to 


these too well-illustrated comments on ‘ barbarity.’’ Is it a 
pleasant thought ? 

A little further on, the report says : 

‘He described the desolate condition of the ravaged houses of 
the flown Rebels, the desecration of family relics, the destruction 
of works of taste and art. He himself had secured a copy of ‘ Tuucy- 
pipes,’ to which he helped himself.”’ 

We are fain to believe that our army had nothing to do with the 
desolation of these ravaged homes. The rules against pillage are 
creditably strict, and, we are informed, very efficiently enforced. 
The Rebels, undoubtedly, are responsible for these hateful acts of 
vandalism. But it took the Rev. Bettows to complete what the 
Rebels began. They ‘‘ secured’’....a very mild name for taking 
what doesn’t belong to you....the money and valuables, we sup- 
pose, leaving the cheery parson to ‘‘ help himself’’ to the library. 

Surely, if the Rev. Betrows always illustrates his lectures by 
presenting a shocking example in his proper person, we sincerely 
pray that he may not take a fancy to lecture upon Murder, Incen- 
diarism, the Statistics of Crime, or any such topic. 





Nothing more Needed 

The following announcement suggests a hopeful state of things 
in Rebellia. 

“The New Orleans Crescent says that they shall need at least 800,000 men 
including the militia to repel the Northern invaders. It therefore suggests 
that all the lands of the cotton States will be needed to raise food for the 
army.’? 

If the Confederates go on needing at this rate, they will soon 
Knead everything except flour. 

ELE ee bases 
By an Artisan. 

‘‘In some professions there is a good deal more Justice shown 
than in others: for instance, there are the Dock-Builders. ... they 
are always Judged by their Piers !” 
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“BELLS! BELLS! BELLS!” 


Peal of bells is 
a good, square 
kind of old 
thing to have, 
and suggestive 
of much that is 
poetical, senti- 
_mentaland 
songful. But 
an Appeal for 
bells now comes 
before our no- 
tice for the first 
time, and that 
n connection 
w.ih things Ta- 
ther the reverse 
of charming. 
It — that 
oS the Ordnance 
——- Bureau of the 
Confederate government, with the sweet piety so characteristic of 
Secessia from its birth, has resolved to compile a new code of Cannons 
forthe Church. For this purpose the O. B. has issued an appeal to 
the people of the South, asking for a ‘‘loan” of all the spare church 
and other bells, for the purpose of casting therefrom guns of the 
light artillery pattern. Fire bells will be thankfully received, and, 
of course, liberally offered ; as they, and bells that have been used 
for sleighing, will come in very nicely in the capacity of cannon, 
to which fire and slaying are, it may be said, natural, and pleasant, 
and cheerful. If the ancient Romans, iu their stolid ignorance, 
chose to call war bellum, how much more justifiable would it be 
for the modern Rebels, in their ditto, thus to designate their 
contemplated butchery with bell-metal! A report has been cir- 
culated that Miss Marizpa Heron has offered her ‘‘ Belle of the 
Season’ to the Federal Government, as an offset to the rebel gun- 
bells. This is not correct, however. The rumor originated from 
a newspaper statement that the Piece was very well Cast on its ag’ 
duction here, and Went Off with great éclat. “ Bells! Bells ! 
Bells !’’—We think we hear the knell of Rebellion in the Rebels 
appeal for them. 
a net 


THE CENSORSHIP. 


The beauty of the Censorship is this—good people mark it— 
It blindfolds all the loyal North and stuffs our ears with cotton, 
And while, as upon tenter-hooks, it leaves us in the dark, it 
Allows the traitrous South to get the news they need to plot on. 


It exercises strict police o’er all our lightning high lines, 
And gags to silence absolute five hundred patriot journals, 
While under ground, by day and night, are worked the Southern 
spy lines, 
Transmitting each important fact to Rebeldom’s diurnals. 


The doings of our Northern hosts we learn from Southern sources, 
Through them we get the whereabouts of all our gallant war 
folk ; 
The very hour when Bvetx’s host neared Grant’s outnumbered 
forces, 
We first knew by a flag of truce from better posted Norfolk. 


8o please you Minister of War, remove the vain restriction, 
We know you for a statesman shrewd, with all the “ late im- 
provements ;” 
But do not leave the patriot North to fancy and to fiction, 
While “reason gets the earliest hints of all the loyal move- 
ments. 


McCreiiay, had you Keynepy and his police detective, 
They'd stop full soon Jerr’s private mail from this side the Po- 


MAC ; 
Not through the press does Dixie learn your purposes prospective, 
k out for traitors nearer home tis they inform the foe, Mac. 


Ahalter for each Judas knave, but for the press no fetters ; 
Guard well the lines, see no false friends with rebels hold com- 
munion ; 
Death to all spies, a felon’s death, and death to their abettors, 
But let alone the Fourth Estate the bulwark of the Union. 


a 


The Bully-boy of Antiquity. 
The Minotaur. 
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OUR WAR CORRESPONDENCE 


Letrer FRoM Mc ARone. 


Wasutneton April 8th. 

Deak Vanity :—I am recoiling for a spring.... 

Let Jerr Davis prepare for a Fall ! 

My recent string of brilliant victories has earned me a brief 
period of repose! but I devote the hours of rest to the labors of 
preparation. 

This has given me the reputation I bear. 

It has also been productive of emolumentation. 

The other day, as I was chatting with General McCrettax on 
the steps of Fairfax Court-House, and giving him some unimpor- 
tant instructions (itis not true that Gregtey plans all of Mac's 
movements), we saw approach a tall and commanding figure, in 
the splendid uniform of a Major-General of Zonaves. 

His shell-jacket was of crimson cloth, with golden flowers ; his 
ample trousers of blue and white striped cachmere fell in stately folds 
over white kid gaiters with golden bell-buttons running down to 
his large but brilliantly varnished shoes. His sash, of straw- 
colored satin embroidered with silver, contained two pearl-handled 
pistols, set with emeralds. His sword had its pommel encrusted 
with diamonds as large as peanuts: and, altogether, his clothes 
were nicer than mine.... 

And that is saying a good deal. 

As he neared us, we recognized him. and saluted. 

It was Honest Ape Linco. 

“Good morning, Boss,’’ said L. 

“How are you?’’ remarked he. 

‘*Take you the field, this morn, Sire ?” asked I. 

‘* We do,” replied the Commander-in-Chief. “ But first, good 
McAnrong, we wouldst tender you our thanks for services which do 
honor alike to your head and heart !’’ 

‘*Don’t mention it, colonel....'’ I began, embarrassed as usual 
at any just recognition of my true worth....‘‘ it’s no consequence, 
I assure you....”’ 

The President waved his lily-white hand, imperiously but 
graciously. 

‘* Hear us,” saidhe. “Tis now some angry moons ago, we bade 
you smote and slew the Rebel in his rocky lair. Thou didst, and 
well. O’er hilly vales and barren woods hast you pursued the foe. 
Your sword was wet....’tis rusted with the traitor’s blood. Oo, 
Mac, I love thee. ...you’re a hunkey boy.”’ 

This solemn peroration....this rightful tribute to my humble 
genius was one too many. I burst into tears. : 

McCLELiaNn patted me on the back and tenderly bade me dry 
up. 

‘‘Sire,’’ I sobbed, “the man which does not do thy bidding 
and his duty, is all unworthy of the name of man or beast.” 

‘* Be calm,’’ remarked Lincoty, brushing a diamond drop from 
his own eyes with his sash. ‘‘ Accept our blessing and this real 
estate. ’Tis little, but we shall do handsomer anon.’’ 

So saying, he handed me a parchment scroll, and strode away. 

It was a sheriff's title-deed to the town of Albany in New York 
State. 

‘*T’m much obliged, sir!” I shouted after him.... 

But the East wind, roaring in gusty cadence down the lonely 
plain, bore my voice idly across the wold, unheeded and unheard. 

This is but one of the thousand evidences that I receive every 
week, of the estimation in which I am held here. 

Everybody likes me.... 

I don’t wonder at it! See what I can do. 

They consider me a man of better moral character than Russet, 
of the London Times, and it is conceded that I am more grammati- 
cal than Gatway, of the New York ditto 

Don’t you think it would be a neat and happy compliment for 
the Publishers and Proprietors of Vanity Farr to present me with 
a magoificent sword, of the most elegant design and costly execu- 
tion? If you entertain the proposition, do not spare expense. 
Put a great many diamonds on it, and other precious stones.... 
big ones. 

....And have the blade made very flexible, so it can go Up the 
Spout easily.... 

As a general thing, when a fancy sword is presented in this way, 
the recipient foots the bill, and gets up the whole affair. I know 
several young fellows who make a good thing by hiring out, at so 
much a night, to represent respectable presentation-committees. 

Nothing, however, but a genuine sword and presentation, with- 
out expense to the recipient, can be acceptable to 

Mc Arnone. 
= = . 
Balls the Rebels don’t relish 
Foote-balls. 
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THE CHEAP RESTAURANT. 


Ravenous Man.—‘' I want SOMETHING TO £AT—I‘DIDN’r COMF HERE TO INSPECT SAMPLES !?’ 


Fossil Footsteps, 

We have lately read in English papers an 
account of a stupendous fossil bird’s foot. 
step, or track, discovered on a stratum of 
fine old crusty red sand-stone or sometk 
of the kind. Awful as this creature myst 

have been in its time, we have at this mo. 
ment before us a track by which it is com. 
pletely cut out and reduced to utter insig. | 
nificance. The footstep to which we refer | 
and which may now be well characteriza( | 
as fossil, is that of the terrible turkey-by,. | 
zard known to naturalists as the Siruthio | 
Secessionalis. From the mark of its foot, | 
which it left visible all over the sacred oj | 
of the South. our comparative zoologists | 
have been enabled to class it with the Dig. | 
bolus Antiquus, or original dirty bird that | 
fouled its own nest. The track left by it, | 
in fact, is that of a gigantic cloven foot, | 
from which, as a basis, has been deduced | 
the inference of corresponding horns and 
tail. ‘The Sulphur Springs of the South are 
supposed to have originated from the eggs 
of this bird. 








Words vs. Swords and Pistols. 
The Philadelphia Press informs us thata 
‘lingual duel” lately took place in the 
State Legislature, between Mr. Crane and 
Mr* Rowianp. We suppose that in a “lin. 
gual duel’’ the seconds are bottle-holder, 
because the weapons used in that kind of 
conflict soon lose both edge and point unless 
frequently moistened with fusel oil. 
Retin lini 
A very Remarkable Coincidence. 








In connection with the straits to which 
the Rebels are reduced for ordnance, it || 
should be remembered that Bens amun, the 
Confederate Secretary of War, was expelled | 
from college many. years ago for Rifling | 
trunks. 











GIDEON. 
I. 


’Tis in a novel, written by Gzorce Sanp, 

....If we remember rightly, ’tis ‘* Sviridion’’.... 
A character is drawn with master-hand ; 
The type of feeble frailty, flat and bland ; 

And such an one is Gipron ! 


Il. 


So many rotten hunks of wood afloat, 
Decayed and quite unfit to trust a middy on ; 
So many captains who can’t steer a boat ; 
So much red tape, and rules enforced by rote.... 
This is the work of Gipzon! 


Itt. 


We mourn our Navy and its hampered crews, 
As once mourned Suettey, in ‘* Ypipsychidion !”’ 

For comfort, we the Holy Writ peruse, 

And there we learn that “ Grpgon’’ means, ‘‘ to bruise,’’.... 
He means to bruise us, Gipeon ! 


IV. 


What did he, when his reputation paled 

Onze day in Hampton Roads? And pray, what did he on 
The night he heard the Nashville forth had sailed ? 
He simply wondered how he could have failed ; 

But nothing more, from Grpzon ! 


v. 


‘*Navy Department ?’’ This might be its seal : 
A worthless floating wash-tub, with a Biddy on’ 
Bearing a trident. with a well-skinned eel ; 
The motto, ‘‘I get used to what I feel 
-+--Can you get used to Grpgon ?’’ 


The South Carolinian Canutes. 
The New York Times speaking of the First Families of South 


Carolina, says: ‘‘ Their ambition stopped at the ostentatious dis- 
play of a long roll of serfs.’’ It was a long roll of surfs that 
stopped the ambition of the Great Canute, we believe. 
it impossible to control them, and the South Carolinians will find 
it equally impossible to control their serfs when the tide of Union 
success has overwhelmed Charleston. 


He found 





A Treasonable Opinion. 
We are generally very loyal, but we must confess that if we saw 


Jerr Davis Struggling in Certain Circumstances, we should feel 
very much like giving him a Lift. Our artist thus portrays 


‘*CERTAIN CIRCUMSTANCES.”’ 








Mother Goose to one James M. Mason. 





‘‘ Rebel Ambassador, where have you been ?”’ 

‘*T’ve been to London to plead with the Queen.”’ 

‘* Rebel Ambassador, what did you there?”’ 

‘* Disgusted everybody with my drunken indecency, and expecto- 
rated my filthy tobacco juice everywhere.”’ 





Regardless of Etymology. 

‘“‘Tf the sleepiest sort of walking is called Somnambulism,” 
says Jenks (who, though sometimes witty, is not learned over- 
much), “‘ then, by jingo! the sleepiest kind of talking ought to be 
called Sumner-ambulism !’’ 
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